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ORIGINAL MORAL ‘TALES, | *t!4 be added those of a father. Ophelia suf-erown, and that to fiom one who works for bis 

fered with a patience which Charles thought an-|) livin 

. at every wee ahish enrkt nome goers, he vel She might have gone upon the stage again; Chorles wk th monev, and rushed out of the 

A flaming a to guard the tal tree but this w is avoute dd, asa measure that would for eves house, ia st ite of mind little short of desperation. 
a . = shut the door of reconciliation at Brier Cliff Her) Ata late hour of the night, pale and exhausted 
eT hig and Tory, harp and her piano had gone with the splendid esta- || he iched the ttle apartments mn the city, where 
TALE OF THE REVOLUTION. blishment in Broadway ; and, by degrees, every little || amidst want and crief, there was one heart fondly de 

=~ article of dress or decoration, which could be pared? |] voted to his happines 
CHAPTER IV. |) had found its way to the pawn-brokers. t Ophelia saw the tumultof his soul, and knew that the 
O, T have seen such curs’d oppressive act H Charles, at length, resolved to apply to his fathe | che was cast. The long hoped for reconciliation had 
Such meqvetiem deeds of « ruekty o fc vee i | ind he wrote a letter, which cost him hours of bitter-|) been attempted, and Charles was spurned from his pa 
r/ a ae with blushes tivhe = emanate ahead jj ness to compose. Tle represented the situation inte | rent’s door, That night was sleepless to the youn, 
att fos o yt “ pene boos “ re which he was plunced, pamted mn cloquent language couple, but the morning found them calm. 

Phe seanty pittan pee tees i eas the suffering virtues of his Ophela, and humbly soh- } “Tet us trust in God,” said Ophelia -“and if we 


‘'ne remittances from Brier Cliff, which were at) 


abundant, became less and less frequent, debts 
were accumulated, and Charles Jansen felt the neces- 


He 


on 


rst 


~ity of an immediate reconciliation to his parents. 
had never doubted that humiliation and entreaty, 
his part, would be followed by parental forgiveness ; 
but his pride revolted at any conc ession which micht 
imply a moment's sorrow for the step he had taken. 

“* My dear Charles,” said his affectionate wife, “1 
see you are sad, though you endeavour to disguise it 
from me; I know you regret this estrangement from | 
your family; but it is from you, my love, that those 
concessions are due, which might restore you to the 
ifections of your father. 
knowledge that you have erred.’ 

“Never! never!” cried Charles, with impetuosity : 
‘I cannot—nay, I till not, express a sorrow [can ne 
er feel. Uf life has any joy for me, it is that Heaven 
as blessed me with a wife, to whom my family 
respect and veneration. You shall never be indebted 
to their forgiveness, nor will I stoop to solicit it.” 

“ Well, then, my love, let us retrench our expenses; 
he stream must soon cease to flow, when the fountain! 
that supplies itis dry. Let us t mee humble ins ne 
und live as becomes our fortune.’ 

“ Well, Ophelia, we'll think of it; but do not, dear- 
st, give way to dejection: 


ing 


‘ Away with melancholy, and merrilly let us ¢ 


This was the usual termination of those affectionate 
icbates, in which Ophelia urged submission, 
‘Charles argued dignity and independence. But the 
ioblest sentiments of dignity and independence are of 
little avail against the approach of poverty. Charles 
it length found his resources too limited to permit his 
appearance im the gay circles of the fashionable 
world; and even a more appalling prospect was before 
hiiin. 
reditors,” was not the slightest of his agonies. His}! 
ouse was relinquished, his furniture sacrificed under 
he hammer to satisfy his landlord, and the youthful 
couple, in one short year from their marriage, retired 
» miserable lodgings in an obscure street, where, with |! 
1@ scanty remains of a splendid establishment in 
roadway, a room and bed-room were furnished in a 
olerably decent manner. 

Another trial, still more severe, awaited them 


There was a prospect that to the band 


} 


1 hush ind, 


cares ol 


Go to him, Charles; ac-! 


owe! 


and | 


‘yt 
Io have his “ doors dammed up with gaping || headed servant appeared 


Hcited that relief from parental indulgence, 
did not presume to ask on the score of filial duty. 
i Had this letter ever 
heart of the father would have 
|) misery had been spared, both to father and son. 


| Miss Polly had 


| 


reached its destination, the 


relented, and much 





foreseen this step; and, as she was 
mistress of Brier Cliff, she 
letters should be 

It was in the dusk of the evening, when Charles, 


now wave 


brought to her. 


| disguising himself in an old great coat and slouched | 
ij hat, sallied forth, with a beating heart, 

letter. It was November; the way 

Hh lrearv: but though the night-wind whistled rudely! 
| through the trees that shirted the Hudson, it was far! 


to deliver his! 


was long an 





i less cold than his joV less bosom. 


| autumnal twilight had faded, and nicht set in with) 


portentous gloom, ere he had reached the litte lawn) 
that fronted the mansion of his father. The road lay 
along the river, and the house was situated on an ac- 


jj clivity which commanded an extensive prospect. 
The 
changed the aspect of the whole island of Manhattan, 


rapid march of improvement has now so 





1 
| which then reigned, 


that few traces can be found of that desolate wildness]! 
from the spot where the City-Hall} 
iInow stands, to the village of Bloomingdale. Here and 
| the re was a low ill-built Dutch farm-house, through 
ithe windowsof which the blaze of a cheerful nut-wood | 
fire indicated warnnth and comfort. But, alas! that 


comfort could not reach the cheerless bosom of the 





| young heir of Brier Clut. 
| He opened the gate which separated bis father’s) 
crounds from the high-wav, crossed the little lawn, | 


in all the playful gaiety of childhood. But now “ no 
gave him his weleome home.” He 
grasp—it fell 


” 





joytul tongue 
raised the knocker with a convulsive 





}| from his hand—the door was opened, and a gray- 


} infancy, the child whom he no longer recognised. 
| Charles presented his letter, and, with a trembling 


|| Voice, said he would wait for an answer. After wait- 





voice of the aged servant 
* Young man,” 
lyou seem to be distressed. 
itamiss if J slip this half-crown into your hand, Times) 
went away, 

or halt 


But 
[ hope you will not think | 


said he, * there is no answer. 





are altered here since my young master 


or you would not have been sent away witha pi 


which he |] must suffer, 


But! 





| 
orders that all 


li lv Merey, 


' 
The last hues of an} 


and stood upon the threshold whence be had often issued | 


| 
, who had often dandled, in} 
| 


\ ing for half an hour in the hall, he was roused by the | 


Hinade 


Oh, 


seems severe, 


my love, 
Let us 
inav bear the chas 


as Christians. 
h he 
that 


let us suffer 
| God Is even thong 
)p th, 
; tisements of his merey.” 
“Our Father who art in Heaven,” cried Chark 
and both dropped upon their knees, 
There 
that no one ever resorted to it, 
{ without feeling the 
That humble praver 


rood, 


ay to him for streng we 


is something so divinely soothing in prayer 
in sincerity and truth, 
affliction lightened 


, uttered with tears and sorrow, 


burthen of 
in 
a wretched varret, ascended to the throne of Heaven 
with sweeter incense than manv @ solemn 
j hymn, 


}wafted onthe breath of harmony. The young couple 


aided by the outward pomp of devotion, and 


rose with brighter hopes, and resolved to renew their 
exertions. 

and 
needlework 


Every superfluous article was now spared; 
little 


During the long winter which succeeded, Charles made 


Ophelia sought and obtained a 


frequent attempts to sce his father, but the old man 
had so taken to heart the disgrace of his darling child, 
that he became ill, and seldom left his apartment ; and 
Miss Polly took care that his peace should not be 





idisturbed by any communication from her graceless 
brother, or the play-actress his wife, 
By the diligent use of her needle, Ophelia provided 
a few necessary articles for her approaching ulness ; 
and in due time became the mother of a lovely infant. 
She had laboured beyond her strength, and the 
articles of comfort retarded her reco 


wi ant of many 
ivery. She complained not; but her once bloomin 
icheek was blanched like the Alpine snow, except in 


the centre, where an infant rose-leaf seemed to blush 
amid a bed of lilies. Her voice, 
sical that it chained the heart of the listener, became 
ltremulous and hollow, if from the tomb 
‘Yet she still urged ber wretched husband to fortitude 


once so softand mu 


as issuing 


and resignation; and when she spoke, the tints which 


the fervour of the moment called forth upon her cheek, 


| 
'were so pure, that she appeared as a being of another 
sphere. 

“ Life,” she would say, “for me has had few attra: 


jtions, Forced by circuinstances to ¢ mbrace a profes 

| sion to which the customs of society have attached an 
odium, I was joyless, Charles, till I | Ow 
jill starred marriage has plunged you into poverty, anc 
Shonld 1 shoe nm wish te 


cnew you. 


‘ ode 


nf 
P| M 


your iy 1 iv 1 


Live 
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Ver there were ioments, when the thought 


pe — ee 
of leav- ) beloved, the husband heeded not what was d , un-}of May, was just expanding. Matilda, though » 
ing a destitute onfant to the pitiless world harrowed up til. : ed by the erves of bis infant, be turned and saw! markably handsome, was a girl of sweet spsitin 
her soul: be burning brain throbbed wildly, and s} oy triiss of & vy and a broken sto leit to consti- ind engaging Manners, a spell hung round her whi 
pressed her babe to her bosom, and could it tute } “ ldly lth While he w ccupi with ‘never tailed to excite the admiration and » re 
woop wile, Rayner and the coustable | strip- ||esteem of all who saw her, and something of its m 
Lin the meal une, the winter had passed, the spri rT) * apartinent of every vestige ol corftort, and influence was connected with every thing she sa 
opened, and that © len poral day of pudaoement arr he mfant on the cheerless floor Wa 
when the mercils landierds of New-York were w ! "The st not passion had ent its force, and Was The landscape trom the cottage was sublime ai 
lo seize upon the littl: which them poor delinquent t icceeded by the stillness of despat Charles lifted! beautiful; the towering hills that rose on the eas 
hants possessed, to pay for the constortl hele | Qpiela in tes arms, laid her down by the side ot het md west, no eve could behold without admiration 
torded by their sordid mansions nd lav dow himself to wm watle her Heitto the north and south extended a ple ASaUL Vale . 
Thanks to the wisdom of our bk lators, the * hor | lus eves, and fervently praved they mit ht never || wling brook rose by the door, and bent its serpentin 
rors of the first of May” are now io some treasure tn Ope a mn upon this world of woe course through the meadows, tulit shot away and te 
tigated ; but the pernod is recent, when the same law Hie was roused from this state of stupor, by atap at} unated in a beautiful lake that lay before the ey: 
which, before the revolution, enforeed the payment of | th Or He pose to see who could visit the wretch- || pure unbroken mirror. 
rents, would justify the landlord m tearing the couch! ed abode of poverty 


' 
it Was the post-boy with a letter. 


trom the sick. “QO God!” he exclauned, “ my father!” 
i trembling hand tore open the se al. 


bank-note for 


Charles had no means of discharging his quarter’ 


rent; and the clock struck twelve, the signal to con 
mence the work of cruelty. 


It erie lose a al 


five pounds. Frantic with joy, it was 


some minutes before he could compose his feelings to |] 
Rayner, the tmportunate landlord, accompanied by 


the proper officer, entered the miserable room wher 


poor Ophelia lay. 


' 
jj tead the few words dictated by pare tal love. \\ 
i* Son CHARLes, 


For some days, she hi aste 
es had wasted ra “| have heen told that the woman you 


pidly ; and Charles was hanging over her in mute af jihave married is il, and you are in distress. If you} 
fliction, contemplating the wreck of that beauty he {| had known me, you would long ago have come to me 
had so fondly idolized, when the unwelcome visite rs] for assistance. IT have hoped from day to day that 
approached, jyou would come ; but not hearing anything from you, 
lor knowing where you live, I have sent this trifle 
through the post-office. 


Rayner could count his thousands; yet 
tor the poor pittance of a quarter's rent, he seized up- 
on the wretched remnants of better days, which con- 


tributed to furnish the little room where Ophelia suf- 
fored 


Though you are ungrateful 
and imprudent, you shall not want forthe necessaries 


of life, unless you are too proud to ask relief from your 


‘ Jeetoh 1? . . -, "bh: " ‘ re ¢ > . ‘ . 
“ Wretch !” he voeiferated to Charles, “ where are afflicted father, C. F. Jansen.” 


your goods ? 


and with || both had made 


iCaleb, 





£ All you have here will scarcely half pay 


me; but you have a bed—so please let madam get up; 


Tlie whole truth now flashed upon the mind of 
that bed is mine.” 


Charles ; his father had been kept in ignorance, and 
was not inexorable. 

* Live,” he cried, “ live, Ophelia! God has heard 
our petitions; we may yet be happy—” 

It was too late-——the attenuated thread of life was 
broken, and the motion of the machine was soon to be 
stopped. For a moment her fluttering pulse gave sign 
of animation, a slight convulsion passed over her pla- 
cid features—————and all! was still! 


(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


In vain Charles supplicated and prayed ; the unfeel- 
ing landlord and his pitiiess minion, the constable, 
proceed to lift the fragile form of her who seemed to 
he already on the confines of eternity. 


“ Damnable villains!” cried Charles, “ unhand her 
imstantly, or’? ———_— 





He seized the constable by the throat, and with a 
srasp of iron held him at bay, uttering such fearful ex- 


ecrations, that Rayner, the purse-proud landlord, felt 
his cheek blanched with fear. 








Retreating to the fur- 
ther corner of the room, he rallied receding courage ’ . y .] 

’ é 5% ‘ALEB AND MATILDA: 

und said, ’ , ‘DA , 

“Mr. Jansen, let me advise you not to oppose an 

fficer in the execution of the law. 





AN AMERICAN TALE. 
We have good 
warrant for what we do, Mr. Constable, and I will 
hear you out harmless. 
by such people.” 

* Hold your hand!” 


Asout twenty miles from the beautiful village of 
Mid-Gotham, there dwelt, in the time of the Ameri- 
can war, Henry M— and Horatio H—, two power- 
ful rivals. Henry was fighting for the independence 
of America, Horatio to maintain the monarchy of 
Great Britain. Henry had a son named Caleb, who 
commanded a company of about one hundred men, 
stantly rid the world of such a devil.” and, with his parent, was engaged in the great cause 

* Mr. Jansen! Mr. Jansen!” replied the trembling |lof the revolution. Jolin, under the direction of his fa- 
landlord, “ why you are mad; pay me my rent, and Hither Horatio, was striving to quell the rising spirit 
will quit the house with pleasure; but you can’t think jjof liberty that was breaking forth in America. Many 
were the murders and deeds of horror, that were com- 
mitted in those days; the peaceful inhabitant who 
would lie down with pleasant prospects before him, 


I have lost too much already 


exclaimed Charles, in a voice 
of desperation ; “or, by the eternal and immaculate 
powers, I throw consequence to the winds, aad will m- 











————_S 


how much [ve lost in this way: there was poor Fow- | 
ler, that died in jaa —<d litter of 


starving brats lived in one of my houses, and before 


his wife and a d- 


quarter-day, every thing they had on earth went for 


Caleb and Johmhad been s« hoolboys together, anc 
Claims to the hand of Matilda A- 
but a decided preference had always been given to 
and they had only watted for the report ot} 
“ successful or unsuccessful war to be heard no more,’ 
for the consummation of their wishes 

Lovers are always hasty. By the protracted length 
of the war, aided by the entreaty of triends, the wed 
ding was at length appointed. This was what Joli 
had long wished for, that he might the more honour 
ibly accomplish his resolution under the garb ot wat 
There was the lurking spirit of a villain within his 
breast, for he had determined that Caleb and Matild 
should never be married, and only waited for an op 
portunity to put his wicked determination ito exe 
cution. That opportunity soon presented itself, 

The morning previous to the one appointed for th: 
marriage, Caleb and his men were called away on an 
expedition against their enemies that occupied the 
day. Atthe foot of the hill Caleb dismissed his com 
pany, with the order to collect at the sound of his horn, 
and then walked slowly towards its summit. He paus 
ed to survey the landscape that was yet tinged with the 
rays of the setting sun, and pleasant ideas were min 
gled with the prospect, that when the earth should 
again be enlivened with the bright majesty of day, he 
should be united to all that would render life sweet. 

With such thoughts was his mind occupied when he 
arrived at the summit of the hill; but, gracious God! 
what an appalling spectacle met his view! Instead o1 
the lovely cottage, he could discover nought but a heap 
of ruins, and the sinoke that yet ascended from it, and 
was borne along the southern breeze, rose higher and 
higher, till it mingled with the mists of the evening! 

At the nearest neighbour’s, he found the lifeless 
corse of Matilda; and from the mother he learned 
that John and his party had been there, abused the 
old lady, murdered the daughter, and burnt the cot 
tage; that the inhabitants had collected together, and 
done all that humanity could suggest. 

He grasped his sword, and over the murdered body 
he vowed, that he would perish in the attempt, or he: 
murderer should die ; and then rushed from the house 

The mother ran to restrain him; but he was fat 
away, bending his course up the hill with the velocity 
of the deer. He stopped not to view the beauties ot 
the rising sun, that the evening before he had antici 























would rise no more. The trusty rifle was placed by 
bread. No, sir, fam not to be bullied out of my just |}the bed-side, and the report of it was often heard at} 
dues. Mr. Constable, do your duty; Pil indemnify |)the still hour of midnight; and these we re emphatically | 
you, Proceed.” 




















———EEe 


stvled the times that tried the patriot’s soul, 
A strugyle ensued: Chark 


threw the 














coustable on} 


hie il yor, and the Conse 


jut Tht 
uit terror supphied to i 
of Ophelia. 

* Hold, Charles!” she cried, “ 


vent the wasted strength | far away the noise and turmoil of war: 
litagze of Glenwarsing, situated in a grove of poplars. 

Stain not your soul |} Its inmates were an old lady and her daughter. 
with crim 


um of her distracted husband, and fell fainting to the j|at the bloody battle with the French and Indians neai 
floor, Charles caught her to his bosom, and the ter-||fort Da Quesne, where the cool intrepidity of Wash- 
ped fron his jiimgton first showed itself. The old lady had passed 


‘ } ‘ 
the fleeting life of his) the meridi 


rifte d coustable esc Ul is}. 
Solel ipa mm watehin uot lite: but the dai elit i, like the first rose 








pated with pleasure. ‘The desire of revenge was visi 
ble upon his countenance, as he raised his horn and 
blew the blast “ shrill and long ;” it echoed and rv 


echoed till the sound was lost behind the distant hills 


| Yet amid all tus struggle, there was one little spot] His troops were soon around him: he raised himselt 
might have been fatal, || where contentment reigned; where sweet peace drove || upon his horse, told them of his loss, of the murde: 
: it was the cot-|| that had been committed, and asked them if they would 
\follow him to “ victory or death.” 


rhe | 


‘ ° . | . | 
and she sprutic ifoi the bed, seized the | husband and parent was slain during the French war, 


The answer was 
unanimous, “* We will conquer or we will die.” 
The parties were soon in sight of each other, and 


rushed together; the captains met. ‘There seemed to 


among the soldiers, while their leaders 
Justice appeared to nerve the arm of Calel 
fur soon his toe lay senseless upon the field: his sword 


be a pause 


tought. 


5 nee 


* has 


r thi 
man 

L the 
com 
horn, 
paus 
th the 
ain 
hould 
uy, he 
eet. 
en he 
God! 
ead ot 
A he a}? 
it, and 
er and 
ing! 
lifeless 
parned 
ed the 
he cot 
er, and 


d bods 
or her 
» howse 
was fat 
yelos ity 
uties ol 
| antici 
yaS Visi 
orn and 
and re 
mt hiitls 
himsell 
murdes 
vy would 


wer Wis 


her, and 
remed t 

leaders 
t Calel 


his sword 
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ld that the murderer was slam, f a was crim Priv ALE EDUCATION, urney, then, let us choose i stnooth declivity The 
ini t 7 Hi turned trom the te ld, leave is fitst ste ps are always difhecult Let us then cast over 
ers tf uirsue th victory, and returned » the \\ ' san abundance of flowers, in order { the 
. . ‘ . 

“ “ s . ‘ ile tt rs of mlancy al wounded by a thar 
Whent tu ] ess ! med ” astre ol having found a rose, may make them 
, , une on RA ‘ DP FROM THE PRENCH ; tthe pain. brits beXt Lo uMpossible, so to conduet 
iried Dy tthe mn hen t Isiness Of ¢ ‘hon that no tears may be shed 
irned tf their homes, | | red behind ae Lt it be : stor a female to be able to ex ver their lessons, i is necessary at least, that «miles 

id W er to tne rave, aay ! vy and tell t press ’ is with grace tis t less so to know be blended, so that weeping and laughing toge 

he passt stranger the true lov t Matilda how to tenile her thoughts It ot ed to purse any Her, they ia oon «@ littl farther, to fad anoth 
Ginet Lhe his could not last long ind the last pain uffair of business, she can alwavs emplov a lawver to) flower, at the msk of bei wounded again A day 
ful tribute was paid, by conducting hun to the silent) compose her letters and memorials ; but it seems to!) will come, perhaps, when neither thorns nor roses wil! 
a mae, that their eflect will be more strikin when she be remerngle red, and they will only see thre happines 

lhave since wandered tothe church-vard, while the) produces them herself Females no more resemble | of approaching to the leht of truth. 


twining ivy was meniunthew minds, than m ther extenor form. Ther} 


miked together over the spot where thev repose 1, asaf) produ 


ses were vet blooming around, the 


tions always bear the characterishcs of ser: and) 


From this period, study ceases to be a taste, and be 


omes a pasuon. But it seems that nature has ren 


»unite on the vrave those whom death h id se pai ited | 


on earth. MaBeRT. 





} | 
jmore interest when he recognises in every pin use the | net it all to the 


ite nder, modest, and interesting ¢ loquener of wotnan 


I . of 
the man un place will necessary read a memorial with) dered this passion somewhat rare in females probably 
’ ‘ 


letrunent of seciety, 





| we 


Let me not be accused here of attempting to excite 


THE LANDSCAPE. | 


jin females more than they have received from nature, 
' 





| 
the summit’ awfu! height, ) since we find them, not untrequently, pursuing aftatrs 


ARTS AND SCIENCES, 





Wat glorious prospects buret upon the sight ithe most difficult and embarrassing, with activity, un- |) 


~ i telligence, and success. In all this article, LE have sup-;) 
FISHKILL MOUNTAINS. | posed a woman to have unhappily lost her husband ; 

A Newburgh correspondent, thus concludes a late || but even When she is spared that sorrow, is it not 
letter to his friend in this city: ‘nightly advantageous to both, to be able to consult to \ 
“last Friday, in company with my friend Dr. ——,!! gether, on their common interests ? 


Such mutual 
took an excursion on the Fishkill Mountains, about | communications strengthen the bond of umon, and the 
four miles from Newburgh, on the opposite side of|/thought that he has a second self, who can supply his| 
the river. ‘These mountains are often visited by stran- |} place, and pursue his designs, is to a husband an addi- | 
cers, and, owing to their extreme height, and the dis- |! tional inotive of tranquillity. 

int views which can be had from their summits, afford It may perhaps be alleged, that learning renders al 
1 pleasure tothe curious, which is a suficient reward | female proud and imperious; but this is the effeet of | 
for the fatigue and trouble encountered in ascending jjslender acquirements, and glozed ignoranee, not of 
them. real information, Studies, well directed, while chey | 

“The day was extremely warm, [1st instant,] and linduce a just habit of thinking, enable the 1 1 tol 
‘he sun, (declining in the west,) poured such burning || make a proper estimate of its own worth, and « feqnake 
rays against that side of the mountain which we as-|/ who is well instructed in the duties she owes to sowie. 
cended, as almost induced us, a number of times, to|/ty, knows that her light should be like that of « lamp 
relinquish the undertaking. But as we gained its lofty |!to illuminate the interior of her house, not li) ea bea- 
summit, the atmosphere was changed ; the winds whis- 
tled furiously ; and we were compelled to button tight 
our coats, and hold fast our hats, 











con on the border of the sea, 

The reading of books, writen with profound wisdom! 
and sagacity, is, without doabt, that which contributes! 

* Before arriving atthe pinnacle of what is called the || most efficiently to perfect dre understanding, and form} 
Northern Beacon, the road winds around the moun-|! a just and rational mivd; bat these works, equally | 
tain, so that it reaches the top upon the east. side. || rare and precious, are only within the reaci: of a @@ 
There is nothing to be seen but ‘barren rocks and jtain number of persoas, and those of matuce age. Ut 
eragged steeps,’ until you arrive at the very top, and ie therefore possible to have recourse to them during 
then the scene is tremendous. It is like ascending aj! the time of education. This is a harvest, feserved to 
pyramid on the inside, and suddenly thrusting vour!ithe summer of life, while the spring produces onl) 
head out at the top, where you view with horror and | verdure and lowers. Tu the arts, one can perhaps, by 
iffright, the deep surrounding abyss below. Though || assiduity aad labour, hasten, more or less, the progress| 
vou stand safe on terra firma, yet your head seems, as} of a purl 5 but where the question is, to forme the jude- 
it were, enveloped in the clouds. ment 't 1s inpudicious to demand the fimt too early, 

“To the right, upon the Northern Beacon, the rich |] and here again the labourer may serve for a model | 
ind beautiful county of Dutchess, appears to view, injihy prepares the ground, sows the best cea he ean| 
which the numerous villages, villas, and elegant farm- procure, and confides the rest to nature | the slow| 
houses, have a most grand and imposing appearance || hand of time. 
T’o the left, and in front, old Orange, ‘teeming wih A child should have the reason of — Guild nal 
her golden foliage,’ presents herself; and directly be-f though this reason may sometimes be pouch) oaper or 
neath, proud Hudson, speckled with ‘ white-yinged)/ to what we generally suppose it capable of, it ts ill} 
harques, of various magnitudes, ‘devolves PS wind- |! but as the blossoms of the almond-tree, a protnise of| 
ing water to the main.’ jluxunant fruitage. ‘To find pleasure «od profit, from 








| 








Prom breg it rere astream o blessing flows, 


ro more than balance al! Panvora « woes 


Mr. Enrror 
is exercises for those young gentlemen who are, at 
present, pursuing the study of that beautiful and inte 
resting sciences J. RYAN 


QUESTION TIT. 


I have sent two questions in algebra 


Required tvo rational numbers, x and 
r+y¥tr =) 
rby+y 
r +-2y \ 
Yr 


, sueh that 


QUESTION IT. 

Required the values of x in the quadrati: equation 
(1Or-+- fr —a')XK (ofa 
(fc? —a'— 52) x (20)/ v'—a' 4. 2r—2a’r), 


a! )-—F-+4- Ub C= 


American Canicors.— Anestablishment for print 
ing calicoes will shortly be put in operation at Taunton 


Massachusetts, which, when completed, will be a va 


jluable acquisition to catton manufactures in that quar 


ter. At Chelmsford, a large establishment of this de 
Cotton 
manufacturing is one af the pringipal branches of do 


scription was put in operation this week, 


mestic industry in this state, and at this time requires 
every attention from those interested init. The quan 
tity of cotton goods now unsold is very large, and will 
probably increase before the tall sales commence ; con- 
sequently at that time the sales will be very limited. 
Calicoes can be made in this country of a quality su 
perior to most of those made in, and imported from 
Europe, and can be sold equally cheap. 1 should re 
gret very much to learn that this state, which has al- 
wavs been considered a manufacturing state, should 
be the last to commence a new branch of manufactur 
ing, that would give a certain market for a vast amoun’ 
of cotton goods; | would therefore propose to the cot 
ton manufacturers to form a company tor printing cr 





: — 
“These all conspire to please the eye and indulge || the reading of serious books, it is nece sary to why er-| 
the faney; especially when we reflect dat but little 





stand them perfectly, otherwise they only cause fatiy syne | 
more than half a century has elaps¢!, since these} and ennui. This reading supposes some preliminas y| 
places were inhabited only by the netive savage, and) knowledge, to acquire which is the business af educa. | 
ihe mighty stream navigated only ly his bark canoe. | tion. 

“ About half a mile south of ths Northern, is the |! We must put children in the path that conducts to! 
Southern Beacon, from which, 4 am told, in a clear} science ; butil in guiding them towards her t mple, we 
lay, Tappan Bay can be seen, The atmosphere be- | force them to climb paustully up the steep acclivities 
ing somewhat smoky, and o glass not one of the! where thorns and rocks obstruct the way, their ge u 





; 
‘ 


i 


best, we did not go on to if; but shall take a more} will fade, their imagination lose its brightness iF 
. . | : t 

favourable opportunity, api Visit it under a clearer! that innocent gaiety so precious to preserve, wil) | 

sky.” sullied and destroyed. In conducting them along |! ye) 


lieoes, and bleaching, which is a part of the process 
The cood effects will be immediately perceived from 
the increasing consumption of American goods, 
Providence Journal 


As the feve: 
sod ague is more OF less prevalent, we are re quested t 
tate, that a glass of strong Boneset Tea, taken at the 

proach of the ague, will ordinarily arrest the disease 
on its first trial—and searcely ever fails on the second 
Besides, it Is represented as an excellent preventivy 
to this disorder 


Crore ror tue Fever ano Accr. 
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ECCENTRIC CHARACTER. 























































Tur follows translation fram the Portugu 
lately found in the port-folio of a young lady I1 
ketch of a singular, and, though an errs . vet 
character, and ts port ived im a vivid style 


Roz Ais0 
A PORTRAIT. 


Don Mariano born mm the city of 


Ml traviliose “wos 


Coimbra in the vear 1750. In his early youth he wa 
known from his companions by a distinctness of eha 
racter. in which the traits of acuteness, of comprehen 


uveness, of ardour, of magnanimity, and, im fine, a 


remarkable gravity, were comprehended. In his ca 


a | 

















t y every breeze, and moulded by the most trivial |¢ 


worship it the altar. Overcome 


by the piety of his 


; 





ver tasted. He did not sigh in vain Betore mar 


ence months had elapsed, he breathed his last, and was in 
He loved solitude. and forsook his native city for a terred without pomp or ceremony, in the cemetery of 
t mr “ert Wilds of Al mle ; Here i the chure ho Ss ry trey foreotten | old byt le. te 

would listen to the sighings of the wind here would | wl yn he was unit hy the bonds of the dears 

ntied through the t 4 tree holiest friends 

mety for tim, ml thie uy in iv wa ”) ivree able The ewmnone | fine tot sure the re« lectio 
han the somety of men. He would « mionally visit lof his virtues, a tr) erish his name. T can never 
the luxuriant vallies of Estremadura. ind feast on the forget my frend Don Vin iano. and none can com 
bounties ol nature—the rippling stream, the green and) prehend how dearly T loved hin! The grave must 
limeadow, and the fragrant groves of citron and |isnatch me from lite bef we the lottv characteristies ot 
orances, His poetic soul would delieht m the pve oft Maravilioso will be obliterated trom mv mind. Let 
nature, and he would sojourn in scenes like these, un- || none reproach me because | lament his early dissolu- 
til his antipathy to men, and disgust of their haunts,| tion, and my consequent bereavement. Though the 
, would drive him agaip to the rocks and woods. Some-|ichild of eccentricity and the ere ature of unchecked 
times Mariano would visit a retired monastery, and! passions, he was tender and generous. Though he 


hated mankind, he would allay with pleasure the mi 


sery of a fellow-creature. The seeds of « very virtuous 
and every noble principle were planted in his bosom, 
but premature knowledge of the world corroded my 
friend. He died a wreck, but a wreck of all that was 
creat, and all that was illustrious, in the nature of 
man. Lerected to his memory no storied urns, fo 
with me his image was more durable than marble ; 
and for the world—they would pass unheeded, a his 
tory of my friend! Besides, he cared not for men 
when alive, and why should T offer them an induce- 
ment to disturb his ashes? I placed over his grave « 
small tablet with these words alone : 


HERE LIES THE DUST 

r 
MARAVILIOSO, 
A NATIVE OF COIMBRA. 


Few have been more worthy of a high and happy destiny ; 
Pew have lived with more wretcheduess than be. 


o 
DON MARIANO 


Those who knew him not, cannot estimate the loss 
that I have sustained, or the affliction that now fills my 
bosom with anguish. Though he would retire to his 
seclusion, and hide himself sometimes for months 
from my eyes, yet when he returned to my embrace, 
how have I dwelt upon his accents, how have I revelled 
in the pleasure of his discourse! TI saw the superiority 
of his nature; I saw the benevolence of his soul; t 
saw the pride which the recollection of a long line oi 
illustrious ancestry had implanted in his heart. Thes« 
gave a dignified tone to his character; and when I lis- 
tened to the eloquence of his tongue, when his heart 
and its emotions were poured forth on my ear, how 





have my admiration and my regard been led captive 
away! 

But, alas, Mariano is dead! His noble frame has 
dissolved into dust. ‘Tears cannot recall his animation, 
or the deluge that I have shed would restore him to 
me. Grief cannot infuse new expression in his coun 
tenance, or would not my agonies recall him to life 
But how vain are regrets; how vain are the tears 
which, since he has been torn from me, have continued 


































thie creat wl i! nstance, 















acted |'a poleasure more delicions to me than any that I have )part ol what they were abow to eat or drink. 


He would yet be jike the angel 


to flow. Let me soothe my agitated soul; let me pre- 
pare to follow the friend of my heart. His spirit, } 
Gnnot doubt, has flown to the spheres—for his be 
newlence, his goodness, must have borne him ty 
heavy, ANSELMO. 





Man.—Every man is ar public in miniature ; aud 
although ery limited im its parts, yet very difficult t 
LOVE rh. 


‘ ° 
Eeh individual is a littl world—the el 





ments ; and saying life like the 
s, it seems as though all were happily 


united in him. He can traverse the vast 


real °F! comprehend the Pesent, past, and future ; in him are 


principles of ik and death, light and darkness 


j 
*in him, also, are waite) jhe mo 


teontiary elements a 


most incompatible qué ities 


! The custom of thank 


‘}amongst heathen nations, by 


ori 


¢g. reer at the celebrated university of his native city, he yearly youth, and by the fervour of his feelings, when! 
surpassed his fellow-students in almost every brain || he heard the voice of the recluse chanting the com. | 
} of education. This, however, was effected, not by} ™emoration of the passion, his bosom was rent by con- H 
patient industry and intense application, but by the} vulsions ; he would dissolve into tears; and prostrate | 
vivacity and superiority of bis mental endow ments. | humself on the ground, the child of misery unparallel- |) 
He was, indeed, indolent in disposition; but, though ed—of an anguish that cast all other anguish in the 
/ by his remissness he would linger behind his class- shade. He would then retire to his sylvan abode, be- | 
se. mates, when the moment of tal approached, he|| come calm again, and again relapse into his wildness. 
: would arrive, by a little application of his scrutinizing || ‘The child, as 1 have said, of passion, it is not to be 
, ap mind to the subject under consideration, to a pre- mi-|| supposed that the master passion of the human heart, 
:" ' uence over the rest. was a stranger to his. In one of his rambles, he has 
x In his whole mode of life he was desultory and ec-|j cast his eye on one of the noblest daughters of Portu- 
centric. The fervour of poetic feeling would at one| gal, and for the love of her, he returned once more 
time animate him to an excess of pleasure; but at}; among the habitations of men. He dismissed the ex- 
another, he would be plunged into a despondency that] ternal marks of his eccentricity, and appeared, not as 
seemed capable of no alleviation—which would make} a gloomy misanthrope, but an accomplished cavalier. 
him roan with anguish, and feel, although surrounded |} His unshorn face and his bushy hair were now regu- 
by mankind, as if he were the only man in the crea-|| lated, and though at times, when alone, he felt miser- 
tion, left to die in horrible solitude. He would pene-|| able—felt as if he wished to retire from the world, and 
trate the secrets of philosophy, detecting the sophisms|} even to die—yet love generally took place of those 
of a system, and embracing its evident principles with|| sterner feelings that had formerly controlled him. 
the pleasure of a true searcher after immutable Catalina, the object of his love, admired the manly 
truth; he would exult in the rational and sublime] endowments of Don Mariano ; the intelligence of his 
prospect which the instructions of the wise men held|j countenance, the fire of his eyes, and his majestic 
wut to his view ; he would subscribe with undoubting|| port. She was touched by the eloquence with which 
tuith to the immortality of the soul, and the dignified || he spoke, and looked on him as a man that she could 
destiny of man: and yet, when the susceptibility of} esteem and might adore, but, alas! as one that was 
his nerves had awakened morbid reflections, and in-|] too lofty to be loved. He sought by the most tender 
flicted on him an acute sense of pain, he would doubt] assiduities to win her affection; he sought to infuse 
of received truths, look upon himself as the creature |] into her heart a portion of the fire that burned within 
of chance, thrust into a world which he detested with|| his own. But the attempt was vain; and while he 
all the faculties of bis heart and all the powers of his|| saw that she did not love him, he cursed himself for 
soul, there to languish in pain, and to die like the!| languishing around a woman. His yroud soul could 
brutes. Distinguished from thei only by his greater|| hardly brook to ask her love, and cuild not endure 
capability of suffering, and by the sufferings he actu-|| that what he condescended to ask, shoulé be withheld 
ally endured, from him. But disappointed love was sucteded bya 
Sometimes he would peruse the pages of Plato and | tender melancholy ; and instead of recurring to the 
Tully, of Malbranche and Paschal, admiring the doc-|| wilderness for comfort, he brooded over the con¥etion 
trines of those illustrious philosophers, and receiving |} that none could love him. He would walk across¢he 
Comfort from their instructions—sometimes he would|| floor of his! chamber from the setting till the rising sf 
throw them from him with disdain, and in a transport||the sun, musing on his solitary condition, and tears 
of pain accuse them of falsehood and illusion. He}! would ofteya bedew the misanthrope’s cheek. 
was the creature of imagination and the passions;]| He worild meditate now, more than he had been 
sometimes, but rarely, of reason. The slightest oc-|| aecuston/ied to do: and instead of a life of frantic joy 
currence would affect him, whilst other men would | or grief), he pursued a life of quiet. But yet he was a 
have passed it by unnoticed ; so irritable was his ner-|] stranger to tranquillity. He studied for wisdom, but! 
\) vous system. Whilst passion anunate { him. he was || wisdeun could not remove that sense of misery, that | 
1 , the creature of passion alone. Reason was silence de feelyng of loneliness, which pressed him to the earth. | 
Viety was forgotten. The tempest within hin would) Hi¥ feelings were as acute as they had ever been; yet! 
«! i dimit of no palliatives, and raged till it had spent it- || rfgulat d by reflection and reason. 
elf by its idle beatings. When passion trad sul sided, } excited by the fervour of the imagmation. He would) 
perbaps imagimation W ld fight up his so It would! pyet be cast down by his afflictions, whethe 
lecorate the fields and the woods on which he rested||)imaginary : but controlled by the restraints of his ithe 
j is eve; it would add new beauties to th: Arnament.| nowerful mind, he would find relief, not in ravings 
and he felt happy in the fietions of his own creation. || wit in the shedding of bitter and painfultears. “ How, 
Piety would share th empire of his heart, and he || Kong must | thus linger,” said he, in an ecstasy of ' 
ty F would spend, sometimes days, in the observance of! grief; “ how long must I thus linger amongst the cok 
i sts dictates. "Thus his soul was tossed by the passions | an | heartless wotaries of the world? Death would be 
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DESULTORY SELECTIONS, PAME , s followed with darkness visi 
WITH ORIGINAL REMARKS Abie ‘ ~ hard it wh exp Beosnele not haven ‘ 
. ve ‘ t . wat tl arte ni 
. ref « i ‘ i \ iliment ‘ the } Wohi the haractel 
7s . = ! rie t ’ t ' yoo a ts sme 
1 t iravi ’ ’ ! il ‘ my i nas nite 
(, ARK h AND Lb h \! ‘ tt cheerlese wal <4 h t ocr foe bike how af at stro De 
"These two celebrated Lenporary { . ' verda r } This rewa howe " f a "i tsi ‘ riitase vy every ta iss peas 
aie at fir respective COUNTIES we eli power ima ‘1 hie 1 ’ ' re ) {3 ? L. 
weir eri trom the stage of human life within a year baie A needless ca forthe ev { 
f each other. Le Kain died onthe bth of February, wit} epeedily work its own cure. Laurels quickly w LAO ON 
1778, aged tortv-nine; and Garrick onthe 20th ot Ja- ther on the sterile } “ i pret ti In r se rial unber, under the head of Self#si 
rary following, in bis sixty-third vear. They are | ppeypal freshness from 1 prolific braims of real we recorded an anecdote of two gentlemen of 
is described, by biographers wiho knew them its, It is true that tl who only skimtl f te lisyn sit *. who were surve Ving this farmeou 
ell f literature, unl | iss Off sound for sense,) oft s scveral of ur patrons, whose course of 
* Henri Louis le Kain was born at Paris in the vear, a haloof poy ular applaus So, with a lustre as al reading has not been classical, have since requested 


1729. His parents, who were goldsmiths and cut- 
ers, gave hum a good education, and intended to bring 
mup in their own line of business. In one branch 
1! that business, the fabrication of surgical mstruments, 
voung Le Kain particularly excelled ; and his reputa- 
ion was already established when his taste tor thea- 
trical amusements, and the imp eiious mstinct of ta- | 
ion to study and | 
Le Kain had 
eceive a from nature an ulprep. sessing appe ara e, 
t harsh and hollow voice,and aclumsy figure; and he 
cemed to have raised the greatest obstacles im the way 
But art, by deveioping the sentiments 
of his heart, animating his person, dictating the most | 


lents made him neglect his pr t 
perform the principal parts int: g dy. 


f his success, 


sive and evanescent, s| irkle the empty bubbles which 
float on the pla id bosom of a lake: but itis only io 
the lucid mirror which supports them, that we cau trace 


The bub 
the lake reflects for ever 


a faithful transeript of surrounding nature 


hles s} irkle an hour 


ANTITHESIS 

Dr. Johnson was as much addicted to antithesis, as| 

] 

he was opposed to punning; though we believe that 
these two arts for catching applause are not very 


motely related. It is a peculiar characteristic of 


| Johnson’s style: and is s ud, bya modern reviewer, 


Like allitera | 


to have procured him halt his fame. 


ll chine, 
} 


im explanation of the term and a deseription of the 
feures. The tollowinge extract will afford them the 
HeCeSSALTY thloriimation 


* Laocoon, son of Priam. and pest of Apollo, mW 


|) Stigated by a sincere love for his country, strongly Oo} 


| 
parse d the mtroduection of the wooden horse within the 
ites of Troy 


ed for her ruin. 


This horse contained the Greeks arm 


To undeceive his fellow-citizens, 


Laocoon dared to throw a dart against the fatal ma 
' 


Inv ensed at his teme rity, the gods, enemics of 
Troy, resolved to punish him. One day, while on the 
sea-shore, Laocoon, crowned with laurel, was offering 


}a sacrifice to Ne ptune, two monstrous serpents sprung 


tion, it is undoubtedly a beauty, when sparingly used. | trom the waves, attacked him and his two sons, en 


| 
triking attitudes, strengthening his voice, and giving ||Though mustard and honey are both valuable ingre- || tangled them in their folds, and this unfortunate fa- 


‘o all his motions the grand characteristics of passion, | djents ina banquet, few persons would choose to make | tber expired in the most cruel agony. 


so far subdued the tyranny of nature, as to extort from | a dinner of either. 


the beauties who frequented the theatre,in spite of them. | 
-elves, the flattering exclamation, *‘ How handsome he | 
-! Le Kain paid attention to every part of his pro- | 
No actor was ever amore perfect master of 
He had acquired a deep knowledge of his-| 
tory, literature, and every thing connected with his! 
dramatic pursuits. He was passionately fond of poetry, 
und no one recited verses better than he did. In) 
private life, Le Kain displayed great simplicity of man- 
ers, a solid understanding, wit, and sometimes gaie- 
ty, althongh he was generally of a serious and melan- 
holy cast of mind. ‘This great actor is said to have! 
been guilty of some acts of imprudence which injured | 
nis health, and he was, in consequence, seized with an} 
sMflammatory fever, which in four days brought him to| 
He died on the 8th of February, 1778. | 
| 


tession. 


the stage. 


\ 


fhe erave. 
2 


LE KAIN’s EPITAPH, 
‘It nest done plus cothurne aujourdhui. 





Ci-git Le Kain. 


Me!pomene avec lui.’ 


* David Garrick was in figure low, but pleasing, | 





manly, genteel, and elegant. His limbs were pliant, | 


, . , . ; 
Young’s Night Thoughts abound with this figure, 
in every page—nay, im almost every line. Take the 


following extracts: 


* All knowing, all unknown, and vet wel! Peewn ' 


Near, though remote’ and though unfathom'd, /eli ' 
And though tnvisidle, for ever seen! 

Know this, Lorenzo, (seem it ne'er vo strance,) 
Nott ne cau satisfy, but what nfounds ! 
Nothing but what astontstes is true!" 


Speaking of man, he savs, 
* An heir of glory’ afrati child of dust! 
Helpless immortal! insect infinite! | 

’ ' 
A worm,a God!" i 
* On euch a theme, ‘tis impious to be calm: 
Passion \s reason ; transport, temper here ™ 


“ Devotion, when lukewarm, i+ undevout— 

Lorenzo! hast thou ever weigh'd a sigh’? } 
Or studied the philosophy of tears /"" 

** Death's dreadful advent is the mark of man, 

And every thought that misses it is blind 

Revere thyself, and yet thyself despise 


It may perhaps seem like literary heresy, to call in| 
question the excellence of such a celebrated poem as! 
that from which the foregoing extracts are made. Vet) 
we feel compelled to say, that, as a whole, we never! 


lis features expressive, and his eyes quick and keen. || admired it. There are certainly many passages of in-| 


i 
[lis voice Was harmonious, and could vibrate through ¥ jmitable poetry, scattered among the wild effusions of| 


ill the modulations of sound. Music, dancing, paimt- 


ng, fencing, sculpture, gave him each its respective! 
vrace. He had every requisite to fit him tor eve ry] 
character. Every degree of age, every stage, scene, | 
ind period of life, from the youthful lover to the lean| 
ind slippered pantaloon—all were alike to him. In| 


heroes, he moved with dignity, spoke with dignity, act- 


ed with dignity. 
its peasant, nor his peasant with his gentleman. He 


possession every key to the soul. He was 


} 
the master of the passions, and tuned them to his 


, 
had in his 


His prince never interfered with | 





} 
this long and laboured poem ; but (in the language of! 


: | 
Chesterfield) we “ cannot, for the sake of five right-| 


eous lines, forgive a thousand absurd ones.” 


lordship says this in a letter to his son, and then adds :jn iny respect, improved, 


“In this disposition of mind, judge whether Loan read 
all Homer through. 
you the truth, when he shumbers, b steep. 


confess, is all sense, and therefore Lt like him better 


‘than his model; but he is often lancutd, especially in 


will, He waked them—swelledthem—soothed them. |! 


lle melted them into softness, or roused them into 


e. Ii he was angry, so were you. If he was dis- 
fressed, so were you. 
tie was an enchamer, and led you where he pleased, 

“ Mr. Garrick died on the 20th of January, 1779, in 
the sixty-third year of his age. 


universally lamented.” 


" 


his five or six last books, during which | am obliged to 


, ! 


take a good deal of snuff, Sesides, | profess myself 


an ally of Turnus, against the pious A.neas, who, like 


many sot-disant pious people, does the most flagrant 


linjustice and violence, tn order to execute what he 


If he was terrified, so were you. | 


» . ] 
But what will 


impudently ealis the will of Heaven. 
you sav when I tell vou truly, that | cannot possibly 


read our own countryman Milton through. § acknow 


|! prodigious flashes of light; but then you must acknow-| 


| the same site where it was found. 


His||ing groupe: 


Such is the 
subject of this much admired antique sculpture ; we 
know not whether this groupe was attempted from 
Virgil’s des nption of the death of Laocoon, or the 
description taken from the groupe ; but it is evident, 
jfrom the great resemblance, that one of these must 
thave been the case. The poet mentions a circum- 
) stan e which could not be represented by the seulp 
tor: he says, that though every spectator sought bis 
jown satety by flight, the father was attacked by the 
serpents While he was advancing to the assistance of 
his sons. 
~ AuXilia subeuotem ac tela ferentem."’ 
j “ The wretched father running to their aid 
* With pious haste, but vain, they next invade.” 

“ This famous groupe was found in 1506, under the 
pontificate of Julius IL at Rome, on the Esquiline 
'Mount, in the ruins of the palace of Titus Plinius, 
who speaks of it with admiration, and had seen it on 
It is to that cele- 
brated writer that we are indebted for the knowledes 
of the three famous Rhodian sculptors who executed 
it. They were called Agesander, Polydorus, and 
Athenodorus. Agesander was probably the father of 
the other two. ‘They lived in the first century of ou 
Cra. 

* Nothing,” says an elegant modern writer, “can be 
conceived more admirably executed than this affect 





and it enters few heads that it could be, 


But Mr. Locke, a man of 


la refined taste and creat sensibility, has observed that 


I admire his beauties, but, to tell || had the fieure of Laocoon been alone, it would have 
\ iret, l j been perfect. 


As a man suffering the most excruciat 
ing bodily pain with becomime tortitude, it admits no 
improvement: his prop ntions, his forms, his actions, 


his expression are exquisite b it when his sons an 


var. he is no longer an msulated, suffering individu 
i who, when he has met pain ind death with dieny 
t ha done ill that col | be expects | from mith: hie 


commences father, and a much wider field ts opens 
to the artist. We expect the deepest pathos in th 
xhibition of the sublimest character that art can off 


to the contemplation otf the human mind: a father 


Never was a death so | ledge him to have some most sublime passages, some | forgetting pain and imstant death, to save his children 


his sublime and pathetic idea, the artist enl ind 
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of perceive, or despamred of attam Laocoons what we ult i And this is an evil winel all) in the care of thew tender rines, wo bringing thei frui' 
itlerin are merely corporeal hei euft teeth rit Hi eneo er wii ywruse tie poets Delore us t » perfection, and in fiuwhng a propes market lor t mm: 
this agonizing children, who are call on him to We take the trouble to pomt out these detect by it many of their vines are trequently destroved im 


Pssistance But had he been throv i (mol i at mu We leel cel Hi that tie author of this volume ca heim bloom, by too tender a treatment, and still mor 


Uist Upon tis son biatl be eel I have tor tte hi y thet it contains many be tutu er ire ruined by the pestiferous bit ts frou the « te! 
is own sufferin inn thea hie nid | ecome act ich Tous fv, wm tints ! evi of, regions of luxury The wit ne this isiand are thor 
ecl the syiny athiy col Chie spe cor bib A Oeateeds Laeeetee f mst i The author mary Oumldt toexceis tible indeed: tor howhoe and treezing winds trom the 


i On the whole, Mr. Laocke 4 if copratiacria tinatt tals i t thro iT ” ieatane ol t lreary regions of the north confine the tihabrtanis t 


Secution of thes roupe ft potleet, tit that th , Ools, thiow his Greek Les mi inte the fl bo,) ther nouses, and sometimes to thew beds. At thy 








option as tot ¢ jal to the exyecutpoy ty af conn Clee ell, anal write ti i the aupulse Of his | season the men grow trettul and surly, and the women 
own feelings, and we can content assure tin that loquacious, and scold inmoderately. There is on 
re nuuiare , NC 75 few yours Will see tia far adval tup the summit) thing peculiar to this island, (if we mnay believe what 
1! ! ERARY iN i LLLIGCEh e yf ioene \' Kcr ence, V oltaire suvs,) “that stranger are desir yes { etthin 
os there, while ats natural inhabitants would be glody ban 
Po a po od on eee as Pie Anenive A new weekly publication, bear-|! ined from it.” Whoever takes up his abode on thi 
mer the move tithe, has been commenced by Mr. M. | island, must, by the laws of it, connect hitnsell with a 
{ dwatlader., awa this cats Ii is ih the octave lorm, 


FAIRFIELDS POEMS. 


partner, and such partnership nothing can dissolve bat 


} 
Libel soubbaban ana tive st ‘ “ il ( ( } 
é We | het r ' oe nbution of matter and mechani-} the death of one of them, 19 Whieli case at has tre 
- ¢ have betore us a sina volutne Of poem ‘ " cul executw i Leow? set "l,, bits 
; 190 ’ last | ' n to Nil Register Phe editorial vr j} cyte utly been observed that the surviving party ha 
rising about 100 pages, recently published ii this city | iarks are respect \, 7 . tinne - . . 

\ ‘ ; pa % espeetable, aud the selections judicious. It iustantly quitted this island, and returned to i no more 
| vy Messrs. Bliss & White. Phe author's name (as | 


Proposes to furnish an interesting, Correct, and, il pus 
























































seo tel tl ; When strangers first come here, they are highly de 
ven wm i tithe mge, and im w certificate ob copy ble. ne; ‘ ot of _ \ - ' a | . 
| ’ : } i iveneral ys ister af passiiy events, Wi hout sul Wivhted with the external appearance of harmony be 
right) is SumsNer Lincoun Fatrriecpo. Numerous | seryienes to party purposes 
| iiiween each person ana thea paurtiier , but they he soon. 
ind pressing avocations have not yet pextudted a eritt | 1) 
| @ ;." Th er make a settlement here themselves, than they find 
' i examination of this work ; but our present impres- | HARLOTTE Tewece.—This celebrated little no-| 
, | vi \ ry... |) Chat the nocturpal disease, called by the nihabitaits o 
ion is, that the author would have ueceeded much | Yel, by Mrs. Rowson, is familiar to every reader. The 1 / 
leutiear we undertend hout | blish a Sequel tol] (“tet lecture, destvoys all thei felicity, Aniong the 
etter had he laboured much less. if W, We Understand, 1s about tO publish a sequet to , 
pet Hae be entitled, « J , ’ | politer part of the inhabitants of Unis island, it ts very 
: The little fugitive pieces of which this volume is |)! to be entitled, Phe history of Charlotte’s Daugh- ' 
f | ters, or the Three Orphans.” unfashionable for (wo partners to be seen is the sain 
. » * ‘ ’ ‘ Bf . 
44 yoposed, are (with afew exceptions) rich in feeling ’ phi 
‘1 7 i : \} ‘ COMIpAany 4 and it is too common for One to comuive at 
; ind thought; but then they are enve loped and loaded ; 
| ImerisonmeNT For Dest.—Proposals are issued,|| Me other's dealing to contraband goods, though the 
with such a weight of college rust, that they remind us} , 
a ’ in Boston, tor publishing a weekly paper, to be devoted laws are very severe against it, and punish the of 
f President Adams's old heavy family coach, in which | : : : rai 
r " exclusively to the subject of imprisonment for debt; it|] fenders with heavy fines and disgrace. Yet the law 
he used to travel to Washington. ‘There is nothing | 2 A 
meg listo be called “the Howard Gazette.’ We wish it}| as no terrors for many. The arms of this island, by 
ibout it light-—airy—sparkling— brilliant. The read- |} : sie 
‘ success. whieh it is distinguished trom all others, ave, a plain 
r is compelled to labour with the author, and becoun s| ' 
before } fished. We had ratl ff ring, or on a field sable, the supporters, Bacchus and 
‘reary Detore De is sablrsfied, e had rather qua nu : = - — = og | « 
J hat j ' x i ach. ’ Morpheus ; the motto, unserteordia mihi! and the crest 
vine (that is, When we can procure any) from a clear, a . ’ 
A. ; . 1 coblet. th f ’ . la AY IRAL GE¢ IGRAPHY ° a death’s head upon an hour-glass. The usual diver 
parkling, crystal goble lan froma rich, heavy, g : ‘ ; 
p ' <a ) =) ? . ¥, Gon sion of these people is cards, w ith which both partic: ¥ 
n chalice. . , : 
Tl } | I There is a workd—the world of mind frequently iry who shall fivst runs the other ’ but mati 
e; . — 1 ave ¢ ’ a »| “ TTT oe ‘ a eae ” . 
) aut wor - ems to . i #0 d 7 building 1 por ti By neither time nor space confiued monial partners are never sufiered to play in the same 
reputatic > use “hi vor ’ SS 
| tion ont it ; se Oo vard words,” some of which} company, unless their behaviour announces them ut : 
rae +4 7. " tee . 6 - i - ' 
- jong since ape obsolete ; while others seem | Having, in the last number of the Laptes’ Lare-| ter strangers to each other. People in general, ow ' 
ry ? ‘ec Ww « ac ? ; ire Sas = : . 
, en ee newly manufactured from the Greek,} pany GAazeTTe, presented tts readers with a short}! their first settlement in this island, are, as it were, en 
Hatin, or F — h, and have aye yet found the W WAY) geographical sketch of Bachelor's Island, it is thought! chanted with the beautitid appearance of what is here 
uto an English dictionary. This, of itself, is an un | proper, in the present number, to exhibit an opposite | called the honey moon ; but many of them before they 
' , , . mh. . ‘ by : 
vardonable blemish in any poe m. ‘The most brilliant picture, in a similar sketch, of the Island of Matri-|| ave a month inhabited the isiaud, find that what ap 
> “ " ia , 7. > . 7 
lea—a thought of tire, will unavoidably become mony. It is necessary to state, however, that both peared to them at lirst a most resplendent luminary, : 
ongealed into Wee, when clothed in such cold, rugged, these articles are copied trom an English AE Ry ia nothing but a phantom, a mere vapour of the imu- ig 
rosty words as follow, and with which the work in} (the Mirror, of Literature, Amusement, and Instruc-|\ gination, Yet this island may be considered as thi § 
juestion abounds :-—ensconce, architraves, centenary,|| tion) and that they must have been “ adapted to the || garden of pleasure and the centre of all human hap / 
ohort, congest, nide, tar, flamen, aulic, paraclete,) jatinude of” London ; for we know (trom several years] piness, in comparison to Bachelor's lsiand, which is 
patnim, hyaline, nuncio, ornate, desecrate, hymnicy residence on this happiest of “ the happy isles”) that|| the abode of vexation, the den of discontent, and th: 
emaual sre nt, empyre uma, encomiastic, praculor, pictorial,|) he following description will not apply to the republi-|| yale of misery. 
phasis, serrated, intermural, bondaged, unbondaged, | cay portion of its inhabitants. There are discontent- 
; ; : ; ; : ‘ : ants. ——— — ST A TE 
fape stried, rncontanmanate, intonating, xe neologic, ed, disaffected subjects under all governments 5 and the par 
" > . - - » ™ . . . r ‘ 
egrelle, obnubulates, debonnaire, nemoral, volcany)\ post remedy for the evil is transportation. Every VARIETY. 
4, M or . > . . s ee na —— 
dglings, & » Ke, one is unworthy of those blessings which he knows not|| a——__—_— = ——— od ' 
Another fault to which this writer is addicted, is the) how to appreciate and improve. Well, be it stale—you'll surely iaugh once more 
‘nal repetition of a tew words, for which he appears | At what you've laugh'’d a thousand times before 
© have imbibed a particular partiality: such as—| ISLE OF MATRIMONY, . — a. 
“ P . . i | . "hh . at ~ a bd 
pensile , pellucid, trradiate , terre ne, maudlin, cinclured, The Isle of Matrimony is situated on the extremi- ARI LFEDA.—'I1 hus Arabian philosophe rot the ce 
heen and sheeny, unearthly, lambent, murky, mimaso, | ties of the torrid and frozen zones, and consequently | Ser being asked one day, how he caine to know thers 
so. &e. Th addition to this, he appears to be familiar |} the temperatuce of the air must be very various and|| Was 4 God? In the same way as I know by the prints 
ith the whole family of lesses ; and with some whol unsettled, as the bitterest cold morning has been fve-|| Hat are made in the sand, whether a man or beast had i 
; rover belonged to the family, as—viewless, voiceless, | quently known to succeed the warmest evening. Dur- passed before. Da not, added he, the heavens, by th 
wrmless, shroudless, veilless, chainless, waveless,| ing the spring, this island experiences the most sultry splendour of the stars; the world, hy the immensity ol 
‘seless, suntess, conquerless, toneless, quenchless, | heats, and this to so great an excess that the heads of}} 15 extent; and the sea, by the infinity of the waves 
’ - h ple : , at 3 se ake > powe 
> ! xe. Then we are wearied with the “ groves of) its inhabitants are frequently turned, and there is, per- that it rolls, sufficiently nak known to us ¢: | ‘ i 
nme 1 « ‘ff + » °? 9) 6 a - ss . . . > ' 1 ; ir ¢ of Arabiali 
Pempe,” and the * fell simoom,” the “ blasting si-| haps, no island rising above the surface of the ocean,|} and the greatness of thei author ? pein ‘D ; 
om,” and the * dread simoom ;” besides a multitude | ia which are found so many lunatics. ‘The suminers, || having the same question putto him, replied, ots 
Pp na . ’ ‘ aha 2 
other “ matters and things,” which belone ex lu-| however, are more temperate and refreshing, and the| require a flambeau to see the sun: 
ely to heathen mythology. | centle breezes that are wafted from the continent of] Lanies’ Bexts.—The editor of the Cincinnati Re- 
} / igen ta ; 
Ail this may be endured ; but when we are galloping || Prudence, sometimes remove the evils which are oc-|| publican, respectfully suggests to the female exquisitcs 
uly along with the light-footed dactyls, ta be tripped | casioned by the violence of the spring. The autumn) of that town, to add a sword (a wooden one will an 
+e iy and thrown headlong in the mud, by a whole line|| is a busy and disagreeable season, for then the inind of || swer, and being light will be most convement and ap 


+ tiveek, and printed in Greek characters too, that is!! every thoughtful inhabitant, is perpetually employed!) propriate) to the belts ‘ith whieh they at present de- 
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ite thew pr : 7 Ss, the € for a 
ye them an ap} il 
W « 
Ww ‘ 
I bey " 
Asa 
tiny ror THe Laptt T ' 
ssipgie, the u i eine ‘ “ 
ri mito the st i we och Als 
1 a gurl will hu ao at, olten wal 
it twenty, > will beoin to hh iw 
r. we hand discriminate 'tw t\ \ 
fot venturi tthaimty.w ftom nil Te | 
the hill she ascended, P scmmetinnes te 
tiie s rey i t she lias attained that trait 
Ant lish ileniain talkie with his brish serv 
ud, “tw a long tine since you heard trom + t 
ther, mmavhap sh is dead.” * No, no, vour | 
ne ds howere | lie, ** sine is hot ce id, or she wot 


” 


ve let poor Pat know of it 
A foolish fellow, when addressed by a man of rank, 
{to answer, “thank God and your lordship 

“How many children have you, honest man?” said 


(Jrandee to hum: “Four, thank God and your lord 


hip.” 
Wives. 


ln the choice of a wife, take the obedient 
} 
uehter of a stood mother. 


| 
Some pre ople write, and others talk thems¢ lves out ] 
f their reputation, | 





NEW*YORK MIRROR, | 
AND Ladies’ Literary Gasette. 


| 





| 
Fictitious characters aside are thrown, | 
Aud actors give the prologue in their own | 


RDAY, AUGUST 23, 1823. 


— =a ! 


= =—= 


NEW-YORK, SATU 


} 


((F” Subscribers are requested to pay no person for) 


‘his paper, except he produces a written authority» | 


signed by the publisher. 


OUR OWN AFFAIRS. 

The editor of Toe New-Yorx Minron, feels it a 
duty to say that he is very grateful for the many polite 
ind flattering encomiums whith his brother editors, 
‘throughout the United States, have already bestowed | 
on the present publication, He is fully aware that 
many of them have, from the warmth of their benevo-| 
lent feelings, vastly overrated his deserts; but this| 
conviction will only serve to incite him to such exer- 
(ions as may hereafter balance accounts. 

While discharging this little debt of gratitude, by 





returning his sincere thanks to the editors in general, | 


he cannot avoid adding afew words to one in particu- 


ar; the only one, it is believed, whose approbation of} 


this work has not been expressed im strong and une- 
juivocal language. The editor of the PotrricaL 


Iypex, published in Newburgh, thus announces the! 


pearance of the first number : 

* New Publication.—We have seen the first num 
ver of the “ New-York Mirror, and Ladies’ Literary 
Gazette,” edited by Samuel Woodworth. It is a hand- 
omely printed quarto paper, at four dollars a year. 
tn looking over the ¢ ighth page, we observe kiss, love- 
y, dear, and dearly, repeated a number of times, and 


‘ tol tu Index is a we bit of an « tist that’s | 


RDITORS OF PAPERS, 


\\ 


| ranevchangee wilh ts, Will we 
vt difference betweea Une 


Minaorn and their own pub 


iG. Reyxvas to Miss Many 


iY MENEAL. 





(hamming #ith Soly charme their «| 


ing Namds, 
W bose hearts are ‘ n love's eternal bands 


On the 50th alt. bw the Rew. Mr. Bork, Mr. Jon 


ANN Hire ncockK, bo 


i of this city, 


Lr CORRESPONDENT 


The ballad of bert and Louisa, is too prosaical 


i poetical department 


On the tSth ust. by the Rew. Mr. Knox, Enpwan 


B. Trier, Esq. to Miss Jane Exiga Leavenat 


moths of this city 


Th es To Matilda are deficient in harmony.) VG! Me 1th ust. Save, O. Avcnumuty, Es 
, 0 "i formerly ol Newport, to Miss SUSAN WoooLsey 
amity, rvithin, an rrr tf coufse thev ware . 
On the téth post. by the Rev. Mr. Baldwin, My 
it ‘ it ! . 
\\ ae ; Wittram Dorr to Moss Exvizauera Mitcs, both: 
t tit Hhilte di } «ist Wil mur new i jib triable . 
Sol 1} | willl ! nto sa emks Cot) 
warty tik } ( i il 14ve LO Treason [ in is 
fed tl , On the téth ist. by the Rev. Mr. Hariison, M 
tistien? WIth us 
le teaekh tn | , tly { E Lawnkence Tieney to Miss Many Y sag, both: 
‘ 0 ‘ i py to bear tre juentiy trom 2s 


he f, and predict that he will lve one 


t havourite 


, . nese . i] 
We ire sory that the Bandu’s € ave, by elbadino, | 


Is too lony for our columns. 


Its merit would pro 
cure it an msertion; but the limited nature of ou 
poctic Corner Constrains us to repect: communications 
which would exclude many favours of our numerous 
correspondents, that are of unquestionable fitness and || 


beauty } 


Bryant's Thoughts of a Rainy Day, came too lat } 
J ‘Ail , a ee reine Boswell, Mr. James Ovineron, of this citv, to Mis 


for this number. Ut will appear in our next. 


iGardiner, Samuen SS. 


pttiis city 


On the 7th mst. at Sag Harbour, by the Rev. Dy 


Cianpinern, Esq. of this city, 


to Miss Many Caruanine L’Hommenpiec, of Sout 
old 


On the 9th inst, at Staten Island, by the Rev. Mr 


Van Pelt, Me. Frances Sawyer,of this city, to Mi, 
Mantua Ganatson, of the former place. 


On the tith inst. at Trenton, N. J. by the Rev. M: 


|) Caruanine Cocunan, of the former place. 


MARQUIS LA FAYETTE. | 

This illustrious character, who is so highly and 
justly venerated by Americans, and esteemed and re-| 
spected by the friends of freedom throughout the world, | 
will probably soon revisit this happy country, for | 
which he so bravely fought by the side of Washington. 
With what rapture shall we greet his arrival! Co-| 


lumbia, on that day, will wear her most bewitching | 


ijsmile, and be arrayed in her most fascinating attire, | 


But the brightest jewel in her chaplet will be that} 
star of freedom which led the youthful Fayette from! 
the pleasures and luxuries of a voluptuous court, to! 
endure the hardships, dangers, and fatigues of the em 

battled field, in the cheerless forests of the New 
World! 

La Fayette is now im the mild and mellow autumn 
of life ; not so old as many suppose him, having com- 
menced his military career intender youth. His men- 
tal vigour and active usefulness are unimpaired. His 
age is about sixty-six. He embraced the cause of 
American independence in 1777, when Congress bad 
so little credit in France or Europe, that their com- 
missioners at Paris could not procure a vessel to facili- 
tate the passage to the United States of M. De La 
Fayette, and some officers who wished to follow his 
example. He purchased at his own expense a vessel 
called the Victoire ; but Lord Stormount, the English 
minister at Paris, being informed of his design, forced 


the French ministry to oppose it. After various at- 


i 


| 


| 





tempts, he at length succeeded in reaching Aierica, 
and was kindly received by Washington. “ | come,” 
said he, “to ask of you two favours; one is, that you 
will permit me to serve uuder you as a situple volun 


teer; the other that [ am to receive no pay or emolu- 





ve thirty-three times. We therefore conclude this 
ust be a dear, kissing, and lovely publication.” 

In a short editorial article, which imme diately pre 

edes this willy and good-natured paragraph, the 
a(ler, (il he takes the touble to count them.) will 


ind that the word we Is re poate ino less than fourteen 


fines, Te Words our and ours occur seven times, andj rence to the virtuous principles of Washington, has be-|| Hoy, of this city. 


he word ws, twice. Hence it may be inferred, (ac 


Zio Squire Gazlay’s py nning logic,) that the 


oTrain 





jchateau of La Grange, under whose venerable roof|| Wit ciam Harwooo, in the 26th year of his age. 


| Americans fof respectability are always welcome: in 


| 

| 

bb] 
’ nt. 
| 

| 


Ou the P2th inst. at Stratford, Conn. by the Res 
Mr. Stebbins, Mr. Wittiam L. Booru, of Peters 


burgh, Va. to Miss Apteait Brooks, of the form 
\| place. 


On the 14th inst. at Islip, L. L by the Rev. M: 


| Green, Seuau B. Sraons, Esq. of Suffolk county 
to Miss Connetia Upacn, of the former place. 





EE peel 


OBITUARY. 








H 
Cieneral La Fayette is not rich, though by strict} year of his age. 
economy he may be said to be at ease in his family! 


The deathleews soul to brighter scenes bas fed ; 
Why seek the living here among the dead ' 


On the 13th inst. Mr. Joun H. Crape, in the Sot 
year of his age. 

On the 13th inst. Mrs. Racnen Sroxens, in th 
Goth year of her age. 

On the 13th inst. Mr. Joseru Corne, in the 76tl 
year of his age. 

Ou the 13th inst. Mrs. CaTHaRine CLARKE, in th 
26th vear of her age. 

On the 15th inst. Mr. Wittiam Wene, 

On the 16th inst. Mr. James A. S. Sava, in th 
35th year of his age. 

On the t6th inst. Mrs. Lucy Dunn, in the 2A, 
year of her age. 

On the 17th inst. Mr. Joun Rivzina Bogart, : 
the 18th vear of bis age. 

On the 17th inst. Mrs. Faances Mansuan, itt 
Both year of her age. 

On the 17th bust. Mrs. Lecta Denn Doncovuns 
in tue 23d year of her age. 

On the 19th mst. Mr. Ancuibatp Tavior, int! 
75th year of his age. 

On the 19th inst. Mr. Ropear Sreeve, in the 5? 


On the 6th mst. at New-Haven, Conn. Mr. Samece 


On the 12th ist. at his residence at Flushing, M 


lcs : 
deed a visit to this antique mansion ts a sort of pil- || Samcet Tuorn, in the 70th year of his age. 


lorimace for our countyvinen who visit France: and) 


i) 
-teome the most distinguished and admired patriot now 


ii 
living in the two hemispheres 


On the 12th ist. at his seat at Belleville, N. J. Ja 


ithe enlightened travellers of all countries readily joinlicokn STO’, Esq. in the 71st vear of his avs 
inrendering homage to a man who, from strict adhe- || 


On the 15th iost. at Norwalk, Comm. Mr. Exen D 


On the 16th inst. Mr. Joun Meekins, in t 





THE 
4 





ORIGINAL POETRY. | 





A Sketch. 


un had sunk belind the w l-crownd!l 
Jhiat |! i yer Des y mew 
Where bhou Lootin chiminy re wt tri 
Alouy it pebbly bed an lulling flow 
Ouzzha iad brilliant w the ’ 
When bright Apollo’s beams lay 
Like youth’ fond rapture ere the midnight w 
Cn doubt and sorrow chil he streams that lay 
lw throbbing heart, and throw their ice around hi ve 


‘tues of Quctuating light 


Dim lading 
Now faiathy ting’ the 


Dwelling 


ipplire-cucced \ 
in twilight on the cloud-capp'd he: 
Like hall forgotten bliss On me mory’ ey' 
While, pereh'd amid the dusky foliage nigh, 
Sung the sad, lovely, lonely whip-poor-will 
Breathing hey plaints, and mingling with a sigh 
The melting music, that o'er dale and hill 
ol ill \| 


wee On the car of grief, o ermastering sense 


Still was the 
li lay in lovely 


cene embower'd, 


by platted leuve 
vlitude, and seem'd 
A spot oa whieh the hand of heaven had showerd 
That melancholy loveliness, ever deen'd 
By galliards and buffoons, who never dream’d 
Of ought al, 
A demon curse, by fiends of malice sechem'd 
In fellest mood; but which all 


ave bagnios, billiards, and wa 
ouls will hail 
is heaven's aurora-guide through earth's dark lowly val 


Wrapt in those musings, that the poet know 
To be the wings on which his spirit soars 
ro viewless spheres, above terrestrial wor | 
Above the gulf, down which dark misery pou 
rhe tributary streams of guilt—that roar | 
With hollow groans ol agony, de pa, 
Along those peaceiul, solitary shores 
I gazed, and thoug!it on scenes more purely fais | 
yond the visual glance, but open unto prayer. | 





In visionary pleasures tranced, the hou 

Unheeded flew in silent lapse along. 
(ill not a sound from woodland moonlight bowers 

Wak'd slumbering Night with soitly-warbled song. 

Dark-hooded goddess! aye too oft belong 

Silence and sorrow to thy sable reign; | 
And lone hearts, writhing with the sense of wrong, 
Too oft thy coverts seck, with torturing pain, 

\nd muse on scenes that rack and madden mortal brain 


Reclined in solitary mood upon 

The velvet mead, and reading every stu 
i hat gleam'd along the welkin’s girdling zone, 

A strain of sorrow, low, and sweet, and far, 
Dispell'd my reverie —for the yellow car 

Of night's fair empress seem’'d to pause, that sue 
Might drink the music. Leaning on the bar 

Of a rude fence, LT listened ‘neath a tree, 

itch the strain that flowed so sad, so wit hingls 








Soaring, sinking, dying, dead, 
The flaming orb of day hath gone 
Lovely, thrilling, lost, and fled 
Every joyous smile, and ton 








| 
Of hope and love, 
Of peace and bliss, \ 
On earth below, or heaven abo. 
Hath found the dark abyss! } 
4! man need not tell me his sweet lying tale 
y there's feeling and truth in misery’s wail 
Smiling, hoping, blessing, blest, 
Life opens on pure innocenc: 
Sright, caressing and carest, 
Flow the joys of being the ace 
But fiends attend 
In fairy guise, | 
And in the fawning, sembling ivie: 
Lie luring spells, and cheating lic I 
e bright sun hath sunk to arise in the me i 
the sun ef my bosom can neve t 





Till 








Longing, trembling, tainting, lost 


On heaven | turn my Wonen eve 
l . y' ‘ ve niy ‘ts t 
\ud wildered mind, smiles you j 
] 
4 ; 
v7 
I y ti 
J ! 
hat er e 4 
‘ ue ve 
4 , 
. i int pet 
‘ I it biel 
| r it ell ii 4 
) el eci Wi ely 
i i tlie ¢ i ih ! 
i @ «f cer hea i ‘ | 
l ta fan ! 

} t ru ck w! his heart wa i 
And siniled as he the fatal engine clasp’d 
Bere he would hear lost innocence d i the guilty 3 

I} ; ‘ ¢.! 
hat raving mania on, itis ata 
At which e’en angels might once deiznt CDy 
I cannot tell but mce that visage ils 


Wa 


Pliat shriveil’d form 


ion 'd des pi 


' 
hil sles 


hone 


iit with rosy bues carna 


no human eve ce 


While it bef the glowing vision 
Was once the pride ol beauty, and did kee p 


The love and awe that loveliness had won, 


} 


one sad hour- innot be undon: 


lis past it « 


But may terrific shadows throng thy brain, 


And venzeance torture, never to dests 5 
Phy lite be one unvaried path of pain, 

Aud black despair envelope every Joy 
Phat smiles around thee—may each brute ann 
And nigh 


May pleasures play, that thou may’st deeply cloy 


Thy writhing soul, seducer fell! 


Thy appetite ; the hell-cup may’st thou drink, and die 


} 


he lingering, torturing, ceaseless death of all eternity 


POLAKIO 


Praguent, 
lhe moon smiles from her autumn throne, 
And charm 
he gentle £ iles of eve are lown— 


adorn a cloudless heaven 
To weary nature peace is given 
Lach wave upon the lake’s green shore 
Soft, murmuring sinks, then calinly slumbers ; 
No 
Slow timing to the boatman’s numbers ! 


ound is heard save measur’d oar 


lie seeks a home, a happy home, 
Where wile and babes contend to meet him; 
Where all the fond affections come, 
And smiling duty stoops to greet him! 
Jlow swilt his small bark shoots along, 
With silver circles round it playing ; 
iow lightly pours his herald song, 
While faney to his hearth is straying ° 


' 


Oh, visions bright of other years ! 
By cruel mem'ry crown’d with flower 
My heart, too full for sighs or tears, 
In anguish seeks your natal bowers ! 
Lost exile frou life’s bosom joys! 
Each thought o’er grief and sorrow range 
Each hope in infaut beauty dies, 
As youth's gay world to darkness change: 


Once such a blissful lot was mine, 
Twas mine to trace the fair tdeal ; 
To deem the flame on fancy’s shrine 
In loveliness and truth was real. 
Alas! a scene like this will tell 
How life’s young charms are early shaded; 
Llow soon the tortur’d heart must swell 
O’er loves deceived and friendships faded 


‘ 


lor here, to retrospection prone, 
The heart to former days returning, 
Feels mid the kindred scene alone, 
And sighs to find a beacon burning. 
Sighs that from yon casement gleams 
The kindly light—to guide another ; 
Weeps o'er the sweetly soothing dream: 
Vhat gave alome—a smiling mother ! 


SIGMA. 
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GAZETTE 


To Czrolinc, 






the j b t gat aitic F 
i fele ‘ the we dw } 
i thy ek | } ere 
pee i 
\ rertart vi }'t 
i ne flowers tl ‘ tthe «¢ 
Ai pon the 
i ihlerest Wake than whei y 
VV sii} i stem ital 
Abu eve yt jy haul ‘ i 
Ui iair, Dut Ww foriorn 3 if 
4 ul my soul eer trusted in, 
With smiling treachery betray’d 
lhe emerald leaf, the gaudy bough, 


Where wild romantic birds are itt 
“a caim 


But not tor 


viicht sual and cheerlul brow, 


uch as mine are fitting ; 


i t ! weeds on Winlry praves, 
The ¢ kerd germ and ruin d tree, 

Where nted wind at tnidnight reve 
Are « leins fit alone tor me 

Art pelsive tokens of the doom 
Ot those zay dreams the young | 


Whiew lite 
Ere yet 

But thor 
Beneath the deepest veil of ros 

And lightest heart 
‘That on the lap of lite repost 


is Veil'd in bliss and bloom 
a thorn or tear surpri 
ind tears will early start 


’ 
eriel buds in the 


And those whose sleep was sweet as mir 
Who woke to ruth and tears us bitte: 

A witherd wreath of leaves may tw 
And love that faded emblem bett: 

Phan ali the richest Mowers that blow: 
Along the softest paths of feeling ; 


Like coloured sunbeams oer atowb, 


The resting-place of hope revealing 
‘Thus have f told youwhy I tuke 
Your cloomy offering few would val 


To hindly ke ep it lor your sake, 
half whisperd “ shall y 
For e’en the humblest gifts become 
Things t 
And in a language dear, though dumb, 
Will draw the bleakest natures to them, 
Then let me lay this wiher'd flower 
Beside a heart that well might wither, 
And who knows but some future hou 
Muay see yours slyly stealing thithe: 


Because 


youreye 
Pp . 


be loved when friends bestow them 


~~ 
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whove’s nes. 


SAMUEL WOODWORTH 
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bY 
Love's eves are so en hanting 
Bright, smiling, soft and grantin 5 
Pulses play at every ray, 
And hearts at every glance ar 
Before the beamy eye of morn 
We view the clouds of night receding ; 
So tender glances banish scorn, 
For who can frown while Love is pleadu 
Love's eyes are so enchautin 


paoti 


g. 
No bandage can those eyes conceal, - 
Though bards in fabled tales rehearse it 

For if he wore a mask of steel, 
Affection’s ardent gaze would pierce it. 
Love's eyes are so enchanting, 6 


Beware, then, lest some artful elt 
The infant’s smiles and armour borroy 
lo win a throb of joy for self, 
And give his victims years of sorrow 
Love's eyes are so enc hanting, & 


wry 





EVERY SATURDAY, At 214 BROADWA) 
( Nearly opposite St Paul's, 
BY GEORGE P. MORRIS, 


st paid) 


PUBLISUED, 


To whom all communications (po must be add 


TERMS—rovur DOLLARS PER ANNUM: city subscribers to pay 
terly. and those a distance half-yearly, in advaa No 
scription received fora less term than ove year 
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